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involved my friend in grave and cruel difficulties; by this action I imperilled his future prospects. It was a dastardly action; but his presence had grown unbearable; yes, unbearable in the fullest acceptation of the word, and in ridding myself of him I felt a@ if a world of misery were being lifted from me.
;1 and overcome by the shock tff failure; failure precise and stern, admitting of no equivocation, I strove to read: but it was impos-
